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subtle Lo grasp, yet suddenly become
tangible.

‘Lee!™ She looked up st him from
the rustic chalr where he had séated
her bheside him., "It s your turn now;
you must tell me of your youth. You
hive not lHved as many lives as I, so
you ean't have lorgotten.”

Fuller leaned from the il to fold
her light wrap closer about her thront,
hia® fingers evading her flesh when
they migh easily have caregsod it,

“ be honest—Ilove was first,” he
sald smilngly, as he regained hig bal-
ance on the rall. “1'd have been mar-
ried at eighteen if 1 could have found
the right girl, We were not poor, you
gee, 50 1 had no need to waork, and the
littte talent 1 possessed did not de
velop untll after college,

“My idenl was love—love
glmaple. 1 spent my youth, which Jast
od until 1 was twenty-five, In an assid.
uous, still hunt for the queen of my
affections. As luck would have It, 1
never found her.”

“And Is that the port you and | were
galling to in your drenms thia aftor
noon? Were you atill on (he lookoul
for a woman to love, and was I along
to help you find hor

Tt may be.” Fuller looked down il
her with o curlous light in his oyes.
‘You are such & good friend you would
have helped, wonldn't yon? I still hug
that ideal—! want love, love, love!l

pure ani

e

Somehow 1 have picked on you asg L
one to help me find L

The wriap had slipped from her
shoulders again and lallen to the chair
As hie restored It to Its place, his
glance delected the shimmer of a
locket tucked under the lage over her
bosom,

‘I have a susplelon™
lace over the
finger—"you are wearing
heart the remnants of your youthful
ideals. Am 1 right? Is the dead hope
of live encloged in that locket?”

Miss Mason laughed merrily as gho
drew it from the lace and vpened it in
the moonlight

“It may be,” she sald goally. It is
u pleture of myself, taken a! elghteen,
and on the very day I left the coun-
try."”

Lee Fuller
with the blood surging to his face. For
the first time in thelr aequaintanee he
wias =howing emotion, Misa Mnson

he toucheild the
gold with the tip of his
over  yours

"

stured 4t the portrnlt

held lher hreaith as she witched
play of hls featurps, while hig oyes de
voured the sweetness and purity of
her girilsh beauty

*“Thut is the girl T songht for poven
long years," he sald finally. "1 would
have have given my 1lfe to have met
you at eighteen!
your grip on mo

That [s the secret of
‘might
have been!” God! 7o think of your ex
perience — the change—the volturs
He slipped from thie rail and
up and down the verzanda. Vhen I
finally came

yOu fre my

strode

back to her. his handa

were maolst, his volee tense and vi
brant,
“Leét us walk on the beach,” he okl

offering his wrm, "“The

will overrum us in A

duncory opee
coming out; they
minute”

They avolded the other coyvples who
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were promenading In the moon llght
and finlghed thelr conversation with
nn accompnniment by the hreakers,

“These lives that you have lved
counld not have made much impression
on the roul of that young girl in yonr
loeket,” he wmald as he gripped her
hnnd out near the gldge of the water,
“She was too Innately pure to be sul-
lied deeply. Surface scnm mey aps
penr on the clenrest pool. Selfpresers
vatlon is the firet law of nnture, Men
preserve themselves by strength and
women by strategy. 1 look upon cer-
tain women as diplomats maneuvering
nte. There 18 nothing else that they
can do—and i & woman remains fas.
Udious, sweet and gentle, tha
doe= not Uve who shov'’
Citiciae.

“Thia girl in the locket—" he touch-
ed the gold reverently—'she huas not
vradicated nor anniliflated her desire
to be loved, and you may not belleve
t, but you still hive her eyes and, 1
may be mistakken, but I think her
heart beats In your bosom. If we could

man

presume to

hamessed up by science it is-one of Nature’s most valuable gifts. When it
Lmot under contml it often spells Th hing:

millions

only eail back mow to that starting
luce—the country home—you niight
bring back her ldeals. Awx for the ex-
perience you have had, she can bo
shrived of all that—IL Ia an ensy
process—they call it marringe.”

There was no mistaking his mean-
ing now, for he took no trouble to dis.
gilse his feellngs,

“1 love you, Cora,” he sall as ghe
stared wonderingly up into his cyes.
"Suppose we forgel the Hves you Pave
ivedd, 1 am not perfect myself, yet 1
have never been specially templed,”

"Bui—the woman spoke steadlly as
they stood still for A momen—"you are
forgetting my reason for making your
nequaintance, You werp rich and 1
knew it—1 who was once an
mark, s victim of vultures'

Lee Fuller threw his head brek and
laughed—apparently at the moon,

“l am marrying the girl in the
locket, my dear,” he sald, "and from
now untll death she will share my in-
come. That disposes of the matter
completely, doesn't {t7 Now will you

gnsy
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ruin, There are few t

sia arises from immoderate eating; but it is also unhealthful
to eal 100 httle Over- ulg'enoe in anything is bad. Bccause of this we were given

the heaven-born power of reasoning, in the not-too-much of anything,

Our sovereign brew BUDWEISER has for sixt
ﬁﬁﬁ_l_thaa untold numbers of friends in eve:
[ess an gd_uﬂ@ Saazer Hop Flavor. Br{JDWEISER sales exceed other beers
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years been a e of sane
land becaums Purity.

come with me on my sail to the Port
of Youth? You must see that 1 need
you If I am to find and keep my lovad
one!"—Launra Sheldon in Town Toplts,

“Now,"” suld the doctor to the young
murried man, “if you will take this
meilcine, yon will sleep like a baby.”

The patient surveyed the prescrip-
tion doubtfully,

“Well, doctor,” he answered, “if you
mean like our baby, 1 guess 1 won't
take it —New York Amerlcan.

NOTICE TO CREDITOURS.

Estate of Mary J. R. West, deepased,

Creditors will present clnims with
vouchers to the undersigned ar 312
Wa'ker Bank Bullding, Salt Lake City,
Utuh, on or before the first day of
September, A, D 107,

EDWARD M. WEST,

Administrator of the Estate of Mary
J. R, Wesit, deceased.

Date of first publication, June 30, A,
D. 1917,

BARNES & IVERSON,
for said Administrator.

Attorneys
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